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nom for 
boot 


- he Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain. 
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BEING A SELECTION, SIDE-SPLITTING, SENTIMENTAL, AND SERIOUS, FOR THE BENEFIT OF OLD Boys, YOUNG Boys, ODD BOYS GENERALLY, AND EVEN GIRLS. 
———— TE IOmemiimmmmmemmemeeeee en 
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 Jt’s all very well to say ‘ Sweep your Doorsteps,’ but Papa has recently come to the conclusion that, for the future, some one else will sweep urs doorsteps. 
More to amuse the New Baby than anything else, he and Alexandry tackled the Family Marble the other morning, and pretty well came to a bad end. ‘Why, 
Greenland’s Icy Mountains take a back seat with this game,’ said Papa, when about a ton of snow fell off the roof on to his poor old noddle.”’—Toortsir. 


SOME MAGIC LANTERN SLIDES. - es 
+No, 83—Lieutenants of the Militia in the “ Regulars;” or Promotion and Dismissal. | LOST IN LODGINGS. 
_~—— 


OvER an unhonoured grave there used to be, and probably 
is still, in Bristol prison, the inecription :— im ‘hy 
“ Beneath this stone lie the remains of Mary Ann Burdock, 
who was executed in this gaol, April 15th, 1835, in her } 
thirty-eighth year, for the wilful murder (by poison) of rl 
CLARA ANN SMITH, of this city.” AY) 
In Trinity Street, Bristol, in 1834, dwelt a lately bereaved 
and still deeply disconsolate widow of the name of Wade. ' 
“Her figure was good,” says her enthusiastic biographer. j 


“She was inclining to be portly. Her countenance was { 
handsome, of a florid complexion, with a clear skin, dark q 
hair, large dark eyes, and aquiline nose, and she was alto- A 
gether of a very pleasing appearance. So, evidently, thought 4 
one Burdock, an American trader, who lodged at her house, 

and proposed to, and married her. Not only was she han@d- 


some, but she was well off. Her house was handsomely CP 
furnished, and she had some hundreds of pounds in the 
bank. The new husband su gested they should realize and } 


depar for America, and doubtless they would have done so, 
on uid somebody ae ar pe turning up. 

e honeymoon, indeed, was not at an end when strangers 
began to call, and ask for information respecting another 
widow—a Mrs. Smith—a lodger of Widow Wade's, who had 
died about a year ae at her house. These persons Mrs. 
Burdock told that Widow Smith had died in a state of 


1. Arthor Snobpy was a Lieutenant tn the “ Mell- 2. In command of a troop, Snobby puts the is- 3. Bat_mecnwhile Colonel Dyer had had a sharp 
| poverty, and that she, Mra. B., had buried the “ peor old 


abur,” and ambitiously curried favour for promotion —gnsted “Regulars” through their evolutions, who eye on Snobby, and feeling pity for his splendid 
into the Army. This1s Colonel Dyer examining him. wonder why a “ Melishurman” should get a captaincy. © )” ous: 


ts the “ Melishurman” in this styte. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY, 


soul” at her own expense, and had some flowers planted over the 
srave. 

: Somehow, though, these explanations did not satisfy the callers, 
who, it appeared, were all relatives of the late Mrs, Smith; and one 
young man in particular, a nephew from Wales, so exerted himself 
that he obtained Government permission for a full inquiry into 
the matter, An exhumation took place, and arsenic was found in 
Mrs, Smith had died of poison, 


surdock’s servant, Mary Evans, said that when Mrs, Smith 
took the lodgings, she had with her a carpet-bag and a small box, 
hoth of which were very heavy. A solicitor proved that the 
deceased was possessed of considerable wealth, and that just before 


her death she had in hand at least a thousand pounds cash. And 
it was since the poor old soul died that Mr. and Mra, Wade had 
come—no one knew how—into a handsome property. 

At the inquest a young girl of fifteen, Mary Ann Allen, whom 
Mrs. Burdock had engaged to wait on the old lady, stated that the 
old lady was taken ill one day and died suddenly next night, When 
engaged, Mary Ann was told to be sure and not touch anything the 
© woman ate or drank out of, for she was a very dirty old woman. 
{se virl’s mother asked if it were anything catching. “Oh, no!” 
roll Mrs, Burdock, “ but the old woman had a sore mouth.” 

At the trial the girl had more to say. She had seen Mrs, Burdock 
mixing a yellow powder in the deceased's gruel, and after doing so, 
wash her hands and take away the basin the deceased had drunk 
out of, Within half an hour the dying woman was ro!Jing in agony 
about the bed. Mrs, Burdock asked how she felt. “Go along,” 
she said; “leave me alone!” Mrs. Burdock laughed. 

The girl asked whether a doctor should be fetched, M rs. Burdock 
priended to pope to Mrs. Smith, and then said ina whisper to 
1erself, “ Mrs, Smith says, ‘ What, have a doctor to kill me?'” About 
two hours later all was quiet. The girl touching the cheek found it 
to be cold, “She's dead!” she cried. Mrs. Burdock said, ‘Come 
and sit down, don’t make a fool of yourself.” The girl presently said, 
“ Mrs. Burdock, she és dead. Why don’t youcome here?” Mra, Bure 
dock then came to the bed-side and exc imed, “ Lord, she is dead ! 
What shall [ do to bury her?” 

That same night the boxes w 
violently abused for being a d 
candle-ends, and Jum 
woman's ears would, 
burial. 


ere ransacked, and the deceased 
runkard, and a paltry sneaker of 

foe of sugar. The earrings taken rom the dead 
rs, Burdock said, help to pay for the pauper’s 


At her trial the prisoner was calm and composed. On being 
found guilty she, however, was violent and incoherent. Next d oy 
though, she asked who made the prison coftins, because she wo. id 
like to see hers so that she might know if it would fit her. She also 
directed that it should be lined with flannel, and that “a good warm 
shroud” should be provided, for which her brother woul pay. On 


the scaffold she sent her love to her husband, She was suspected 
of other murders, 


* * * 
“Have you noticed that they’ 


* * * 
yre giving trials in the Sporting 
Times?” asked Alexandry. “ Like us.” 

Very good they are, too,” said the Blood 
me a lot of trouble when I’m short of copy. They're longer than 
ours though, I suppose, because they’re twopence instead of a 
penny, and don't get crowded up along er ‘ Correspondence,’ and 
Prize Essays,’ and ‘Jumbles and Gingerbread,’ and other things,” 

(A better one than ever next week. ) 
— a EEE = 
TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
es 
*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
ueries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 


the Editor, or to any member of “THE FaMILy,” will be 
answered in due course. 


“stained, “and will save 


G. M. (Weston-super-Mare).—Still another in agony for the 


. | “Award of Merit.” We can onl say, compete in our “ Prize s 

} Competitions," ——J, F, STONE (Walworth Road).—How could you FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
tmagine that sketches cut out of another periodical would be of No. 143.—The “ London Season” Costume. 

sha any use to us ?——A FELLOW-PERSECUTOR ( London, E.C.).—J¢ is — 
not strange you don’t reciate your sisters—few brothers do. | 


a 
Take AuLy’s advice, and. become acquainted with “some other 
fellow’s sister."——A TAKER-IN OF THE “ H.-H.” Cricklewood ).— 
You ask us to insert your“ joke.” It is impossible to do ao, Sor 
we can't find it. Your ideas 4 B ised are porsitar and original, 
—F. B. Cooper (Sheffield).— We trust tha’ you and your sisters 
are now satisfied——J. RANGEL (Paris).—Sorry 
for your linvs——J.W.— You can't empect the“ Award of Merit” 
ef you knock your wife about with a bootjack—A READER OF 
YOuR “ HALF-HouipAy,” (East Dulwich yn ere ph traning, 
though not sufficiently so for us to publish—J, G. STEVENS AND 
IKE MILLs (Liverpool).—As Her Mo, j 


st Gracious Majesty was 
very pleased with the Eminent's attentions, surely you need not 


we have no room 


(Glasgow).— We thank 


ou, but the hs are of no use to 
w3s,——W, WILKINSON ( 


aragra 
w Common — Deolined with thanks, 


——— 
Rates of Subscription for ¥ Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday.” 
Zo any part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, and United 
States of America, post-free ; 
3 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 3e. 8d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 


“ THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, Lonpoy, E.C, 


AGENT FOR PARIS: 
C. HARRISSE, 8 RUE LAFAYETTE, 
Of whom Copies may always be had, price 20 centimes each. 


——————— 


£1: 1: O— 
And the ""SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” wv be given for the 


BEST ARTICLE OF DRESS SENT TO THE BABY SLOPER, 


Competitors must use their own judgment as to what they consider 
the most necessary article for the Budding Child, 
Address all Competitions to 
“THE BABY SLOPER,” 
THE “CRADLERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 
“.* The List will close SATURDAY, JANUARY 29TH, 1887, 


\JUMBLES AND GINGERBREA 


WHAT is the difference between Lord 
cultural instrument and the church th, 
immortalised by Byron ?—One is Chur 
other is Harrow-on-the-Hill church, 

* 


JACK IN THE BOx. 
A tribute to cheating shop- 
keepers for selling chicory instead 


gel 
prenciples ce 

cirling ta winnin’ of Coffee; a sort of Hindoo Jug- 
glery. 


Ww. 


HM 


MS.—A Scrimmage, ~ 


D. 


Randy seated on an agri- 
e view from which has been 
chill on the harrow, anu the 


al 
th 


First Friv. Girl (to masher admirer 


. That wasa lovely bouquet 
you threw me; what exquisi , ii tas 


te taste you have! 


¥ quite hot and fine, THE MILLINGTARY. 
¢ mext day a-raining cats and dogs, ‘Observe the Development, ' 


Py» Te 


Brown says ‘tis one da 
and th 


mechanic strikes, you may be certain of the contrary, 


Not a man there who could va’ 
at 
some gathering, Delig 


thrust a magazine into his ha 
And now m 
asked Smit 
biography in t 


“That's all very well,” 
I’ve got ; he won't let me 


(Saturday, January 22, 1897, 


« WHAT is the difference between the 
and the ship's company ?—In the 
and in the other its crew is above 


* 
* 
Proud Mamma, Fancy, Grandpa, little Charley knows his letters, 
Grandpa. Eh, what! 


Little Charley. No, Gran’pa, it isn't A.what ; it’s A BC, &ec, 
* 
THE late col 


less publicans 
cisterns, have 


propeller of a man-of-y2- 
one case its screw is under wat er 
water, 


id weather has played the dickens with some tho 
who, neglecting to keep up the temperature in t 
n obliged to sell their spirits at the proper stren; 
* 


ht- 
eir 


sth, 


JUSTICE is blind : the proverb’s true— 
You need not try to mock it ; 

You may beat a woman black and blue, 
But you must not touch her pocket. 


A rascal cuts a woman’s throat, 
The judge fizzes like a rocket : 

Six months! He wasa lucky oat 
That he didn’t touch her pocket ! 


Another fellow—hapless wretch !— 
Purloined a lady’s locket. 

He got two years—they call it streteh— 
But then, he picked her pocket, 


You'll see these cases every day, 
And a dozen you may docket : 

Chastise your wife—if you can pay, 
But do not touch her pocket. 


* F 
A WELL-known gin distiller of the last generation, who made a 
large fortune in business, thought it incumbent upon him to set up 
4 carriage ; and.then came the necessity of having a coat-of-arms 
emblazoned on the nels, with a motto, Instead of going to the 
College of Heralds, he decided to have a hogshead for the crest, 
and underneath ran the legend, “Who'd have thought it?—gin 
bought it!” + 


First Sweet Little Thee (engaged to wealth 
grip just a trifle past his prime). Well, y 
rather t. 


Second Sweet Little Thin 


y stockbroker, who 
es, George's hair is 


9g (who fished for George herself, but 
did not catch him). Yes, dear, very er light, indeed, parti- 
cularly on the top of his head, that I should not think he can feel 
the weight of it at all. 


[And yet they kissed one another when they said good-bye! 
a 


WHAT is the difference between 
one who slowly drinks a glass of b‘ 
while the other eups beer, +" 


a man who keeps his wife, and 
itter? One has;to_sup-porter, 


“ POLICEMEN,” exclaimed youn, 


Carver, the medical student, 
“TI don't care for any numbe 


d r of policemen { Why, it was only last 
night I made three of them run for nearly half a mile,” and then 
he looked round for applause. “It is quite true, gentlemen,” ob- 
served his friend Bolus : “I saw the chase, but Carver has forgotten 
to mention that the policemen were running after him,” 


preaches forbearance, 
motto has always been 


Russia 


* 
: and naturally so, for in practice its 
favourite 


for-bear. 

* 

YEARS ago—ah, how time passes |— 
Underneath the mystic bough 
used to kiss the pretty lasses, 

But I cannot do it now. 


I may not smoke ; I dare’not eat ; 
*Gainst late hours I’ve made a vow : 
I used to dance to show my feet, 

But I cannot do it now, 


Of ev'ry pleasure’I’m*bereft. 
No! one remains, I must allow ; 
Unsweetened still to me is left, 
And drink is all I can do now, 


* 
A MAN is as drunk as an ow) when h 
sow when he is obstinate and won't 
eg when he 
when he is u 


e can’t see; as drunk asa 
walk a ;.as drunk asa 
prefers standing upside down; as drunk as the d—1 
p to mischief ; as drunk as McGoosely when he cannot 
hold any more ; as drunk as a lord when he endeavours to wriggle 
up his front doorsteps on his stomach; and as drunk as ALLY 
SLOPER when—hush, he is coming ! 


Sunday.—To church. Mournfully monotonous, Sermon on 
Cc. 


same old subject, “Sin,” & 
grumble.——G, H, TEASDALE (Southam ton).—Zo tell the truth, Monday.—To rs. Jones’ tea. Deadly dull. Ghast] gathering. 
ALLY doesn't think very much of y=; jokes.——F, H, 8, (Brixton). Tuesday.—Dined at Lord De Smythe’s. Fearful failure, Soup 
—You are too clever for us, Me phorically speaking, we crouch sloppy. Fish flavourless, and no ice pudding. 
{ at your feet, and humbly venture to hiss the hem of your garment, Wetnesday. —Lunched with the Browns, Awful affliction. 
—A “SLOPERITE” (Gray's Inn Road, W.C.).— We certainly cannot Nothing to eat, and no one to speak to, 
bad you the “Award of Merit” for the poetry ys enclose,—— Thursday.—Concert at Robinson's, Terrible torture. I was not 
- T. COLE (Maida Vale).—You' can be introduced to Alewandry even asked to sing. 
and BillgHiggins whenever you choose to call_——EDWARD HEINS i 


y.—Ball at Willis’ Rooms, Disgusting disappointment. 


Ise, 
rday.—Part larly pleasant party. Glad- 


home. Particul 
htful dancing. Successful supper. 


if Extract Srom her ladyship's diary. 


* 
et Smith yesterday, and in an pilaf agitated manner 
4 nd saying “There, Smith—take that ! 
life is in your hands.” “ Wha-wha-at do you mean?” 
» turning very pale. “ Why, they've ‘printed my 
that journal, so you have my life in your hands,” 
t of Smith, +s 


As I was walking in the Strand 
I met a friend and took his hand. 
‘Why, Jones,” said I, “you're looking blue,” 
“Am 1?” said he. “Good reason, too, 
rot I pays just pet om ae Court, 

e jury have a verdict broug 
And We £3,000 to pay 2 
For breach of promise. B 
Explain, my friend, and te 
You've ‘scaped the scra 
Then I answered with 
“T use but arn pathetic ink, 
Which lasts as long as does my love; 
And when the fair one seeks to prove 
That I am wrong and she is right, 
The ink has gone! The paper's white!” 
“By Jove!” cried Jones, “a splendid plan, 
T'll get a quart,” and off he ran, 

* 


JONES m 


ut, I pray, 

ll me how 

pe that I’m in now,” 
a wink, 


THE bak 
leging, 
at tod 


ers in our part of London have 

as an excuse, that wheat has go 

0 with it? Potatoes are still th 
* 


raised the price of bread, 
ne up. What on earth has 
€ same price, 


: ScENE—A Ballroom, 

She (in her second season). Are you fond of dancing? 

He (in his first season), Oh, yes, 

She, Isn't it a pity, then, that you don’t take a few lessons? 


*,* [Utter collapse of youth. 

Masher (delighted), Oh, you flatter me. ta 

Sit ise "Cai tags rv ent PCC ee | 
my dear fellow. Nobody cou ae ® you flatter than you are! , < Ce other falling on him, commencing punching Tike a young pile- 
' WHEN a clock strikes, you know that it {s working; but when a THE SALUBRIOUS (?) WEATHER. river. “Oh, don’t hit him while he's down,” cried a bystander. 


replied the boy, “but 


it’s the only chance 
it him when he’ 


8 up.” 


i 


ot 


s 


Saturday, January 22, 1887 } 


TOOTSIE AT SARA'S. 


1 Don’t think my Revered Parent can fairly complain of the 
Pantomime producers this year having left him out in the cold. 
Poor Pa may be 

described as 

being all over 

the shop. Just 

as no home is 

complete with- 

Walker's 


ete without 
Pa, 


‘oor 

He is deci- 
dedly a very 
rominent 


the best fun is 
due to him; he 
is most  felici- 
tously intro- 
duced at the 
ng ef he 

a scene, at 
w re, h the 


poople roar, at 
he Elephant 
and Castle, and 

M Sara 


L bi 
Britannia Theatre there is a scene called “The Sloperies, Shoo 
ane,” which is invented by the a Tom. 

The “Sloperies,” and the names of the different members of the 
amily, are as household words in the mouths of every child and 
dult throughout this great maaerupols: 

The Britannia Theatre is a wonderful place, rather a long way off 
he West-end, but well worth journeying to see. Since it was 

ppened as the Britannia Saloon on Easter Monday, 1841, by Mr. 8. 

ne, who died in December, 187], all kinds of t attractions 
have found a piece there, from the great James Anderson, at twenty 
pounds a night, to the over-plump Tichborne Claimant. Ira Aldridge 
retted his hour here, and Leotard took his leaps, and the Aztecs ex- 
por Hawi ew! —— _ raeny Sandford and sy a the 

reat McDermott, a ittle Jumbo, t! oa" om ers 

nd Tom King have all had a show, not to ? . 
nention a score or more of others enumerated \\" 

n the programme, The company engaged for 
his year’s pantomime is a very strong one, 

hirgwin, the whilom White-eyed, is a host in 
imself,and Fred id is awfully funny, Mrs, 

ne, in the title réle, is the life and soul of 
he scenes in which she takes part ; and Mrs. J. 
. Brian, Miss Katie Cohen, and Miss Howes 

e all bigg Wesel nor, by-the-way, must I for- 
et little ee whose dry, comic style is 
ery droll. The pantomimes at the Britannia are 
ot founded, as most others are, upon old and 
ell-known nursery tales, This forty-fifth 

Britannia pantomime written by Mr, Frederick 
Bowyer, the successful author of the three pre- 
eding it, is called, The re Bat: Or, Harle- 

in Meloda, and the Little O Bird, and it 
romises to be as good a go as the other three, 

ind perhaps better. As everything now-a-days 

on the go for improvement, I suppose that 
rs, Sara Lane is not one of those to get left 
ehind. Especially considering that Poor Papa 

s lately conferred the famous “Award of 
erit” on for “Ruling Britannia,” and 
oreover as there are three other F.O.S,’s in the 
y acters Company, I think that everything 

ug 0 gO as merry asa cathe r. 
igar Newbound is the Goblin Bat. 

e harlequinade, in which Mr. Tom 


N Lit | 
ovell is clown, and in which “The ~% Y 2 Nes 
joperies ” appears: is crammed full of ~z) 
at sort of fun which I think they \ 
11 ae gy sg rkes De i 
ou laugh, and Tom Love! n these 
Sloperian games,” as I may call déot: G. 11. Curnuwrm. 
hem, sends a shower of “ALLY SLOPER'S Crackers” among the 
udience every Cores nee of — merriment. 
om is a riend of Poor erefore vei pular 
a all 4 ~ ale a — “ ' sh is 
‘om got into hot water the other night in championing the cause 
a poor cabby whom the police rather rer Atethe police 
ation, where he charged a constable with exceeding his duty, he was 
etained, much to his t. However, “ All’s well that ends well.” 
Some of these days | must really persuade Poor Pa to publish 
ketches of all the representations of his illustrious self that have 
been presented to the general public, not only at this pantomimic 
eason, but throughout his long and distinguished career. Inalbum 
form this should go off like hot cakes, t do you think, dears? 
How long 
ago were the 
good old 
times, I won- 
der? The 
Dook Snook 
has lent mea 
book  fifty- 
five years 
old, where I 
read that 
whilst tho 
audience at 
Drury Lane 
were waiting 
for the pan- 
tomime to 
begin, hats 
were thrown 
from the gal- 
leries, ay 
el liberally 
estowed on 
the pit, fights 
sprang up in 
1 parts of 
the audience, 
and orange 
women were 
knocked 
down and 
Mees Gon 
tlequinade 
is described 
. to be of that 
comicality, which, according to custom, is laughed at and 
pplauded as though it were the essence of humour.” The scenery 
‘ould not work. Mr. Wallack, behind, dealt out _hisd——ns ina 
ice of thunder, audible all over the house. There are some 
anagers | know whose d—ns, if not loud, are very deep, 


Meloda: Mrs. 8. LANE. 
The Godlin Bat: EDGAR NEWBOUND, 


Princess Popsu: KATIE CONEN, 
Prince Eric: MILLiE HOWEs. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


EACH WEEK’S COMPETITION COMPLETE IN ITSELF. 


“If at first you don’t succeed, try, try, try again.’ 
ALEXANDRY. 


TWENTY SILVER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAT 
EVERY WEEK. 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH. 


uaranteed to keep perfect time. 


With this week's “ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY,” 
TWENTY “SLOPER” WATCHES 
will be given away to Purchasers of the Paper only. 
Each watch will have engraved upon it a faithful likeness of 


A. SLOPER, Esq., Fri-nd of Man, Cut out and pill i be 
printed below, and post it Bi ree een 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperics,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*SLOPER’ Watton 
COMPETITION. 


“ Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” January 22nd, 1887, 


| 


THaB 


OTT A 


How many times applied . 


How med Ie Purchaser of 
the “Half-Holiday” | 


The results of each week's Competition will be published in ALLY 
SLoPER'’s HaLF-Houipay.” The list for this week's Competition 
will close on Wednesday evening next, Jan. 26th, 1887, The Result 
of the Competition of Jan, 15th, 1887, will be published in the 


*HaLF-HOLIDAY” for Jan, 29th, 1887. 
*,* Specimen ® SLOPER ” WATCHES are on view at “ The Sloperies.” 
——— 


24th WEEK. 
RESULT OF JANUARY 8th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 


“sLOPER” WATCHES: 

1, THOMAS EAMES, Valet to E. Terry, Esq., Olympic Theatre, Wych Street, 
Strand. Age, 27 years. Subscriber—neurly cvery week since com- 
mencement. LONDON. 

9. FREDERICK ROBERT NICHOLS, Medical Assistant, 110 Huddleston 
Road, Tufnell Park. Age, 37 yor. Subscriber—18 months. LONDON. 

3. AMELIA JOHNSON, Lady, 57 Newton Street, Bridport Place, New North 
Road. Age, 22 years. Subscriber—15 months. LONDON. 

4. L. CARTWRIGHT, Grocer and Draper, South Creake, Age 32 — 

5. 1 BOULTON. Surveyors pupli, 11 Cooper Street. Age. 10 oe Bab- 

}e IN, Surveyor’s pu cooper Stree! 5 ears. Su 
scriber—22 months. TUNSTALL. 

6. RICHARD GIBBS WARD, Confectioner, High Street. Ago, 17 years. 
Subscriber—about 10 months. TOWCESTER. 

7. CHARLES JOHN MORRIS, Commission Agent, 1 Felton Cottage, Ceme- 
tery Road. Ago, 29 years and 11 months, Subscriber—sinco the start. 

GREAT MALVERN. 

8 CHARLOTTE PAYNE, Publican's wife, “Plough” Inn, Turkey Street. 
ABS, 22 years. Subscriber—2 years. ENFIELD. 

9. RONALD ERNEST RUTTER, Grammar-school boy. 20 Head Street. 
Age. ears, Subscriber—6 months. HALSTEAD. 

10. HESTER FARMER, Farmer's Dengne Manor Farm, Bentworth. Age, 
7 — Ag oes years and half. ALTON. 

11. J. P. PRESTON, Foreman, care of E. H. Langley, Esq., General Merchant, 
Age, 30 years. Subscriber—over 2 years and 3 months. TONBRIDGE. 

12. WILLIAM TITCHMARSH, Garden Boy, North Lodge, Ashstead Park. 
Age, 16 years. Subscriber—19 months. EPSOM. 

13. ELEANOR MARY WILKINS, School Girl, Iron’s Hill Lodge. Age, 144 
years. Subscriber—3 years. LYNDHURST. 

14. WALTER WRIGHT, Examiner Ordnanco Survey, Ordnance Survey. 
Age, 28 years. Subscriber—10 months. NORTH MOLTON, 

ub. MARY MAHER, Lady’s Companion, 66 Carysfort Avenue, ag 
arn Subscriber—14 months, 1 week. BLACK 

16. T OM AS MORTON, Buttons, Headport Place. Age, 16 cars. eae 


near’ i 2 years. zi 
17. HERBERT L. DELAHAY, Clerk, Railway Station. Age, 21 ere Sub- 
scriber—over 2 years. TALGARTH. 


18. DAVID JE. , Shoemaker, Victoria Square, Age, 16 years. Sub- 
scriber—1 year and 3 weeks. LLANIDLOES. 

19. EBENEZER TURNER, Chemist, 55 Calder strect. Age, 214 years, Su 
scriber—nearly 2 years. COATBRIDGE, 

20. JOHN CONNOLLY, Barman, Victoria Hotcl. Age, 20 years. Subscriber— 
over 12 months. KIRKCALDY. 
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FOR A FAIRY’S OFFSPRING. 
I’m six years old,—y u'd think me twelve, 
I look so very knowing ; 
But, then, you see me as an elve, 
And elves have all done growing. 
When I'm at home I’m not so sharp— 
I'm more like other children,— 
rom goes out to'play the harp, 
amma’s the Fairy Giltwren, 
I'm very fond of dear papa, 
Though sometimes he gets tipsy ; 
But I’m more fond of dear mamma, 
Who calls me “ little Bipsy " 
You'll see her, drawn up by a wire 
Amongst the blue sky-borders, _ 
When they let off the bright red fire 
To clapping of applauders. 


When I’m as big as dear mamma, 
Then J shall be a fairy, 
And speak my lines from out a star, 
Or floating light and airy. 
When that time comes, shan't | be glad? 
And, oh! so much more funny ! 
And so will deir mamma and dad— 
Ti earn them so much money, 


AN EXCITING CHASE. 

THE sea-serpent now hasa rival, as a fresh-water-serpent of 
exceeding magnitude has appeared in the Danube. The gallant 
fishermen of Buda-Pesth are making every effort to capture him— 
or her. A man who saw the reptile from the bank the other evening 
chased it for a quarter of a mile. He then sent his dog after it. 
The dog at once jumped in the water and started in pursuit. The 
man then fired his rifle at the reptile’s head, The dog dropped 
dead ; the fresh-water-serpent escaped, 


2% 


A SCHOOL BOARD SUMMONS. 


———— 


A CROWD of poor women standing at the back of the police: 
court. A smug-faced, conceited-looking prig reading out a doleful 
list of offences 

to a stipendiary 

who is out of 

temper from 

only having had 

a cold lunch, 

“The child 
has not made 
any attendance 
at all.” 
“Five — shil- 
lings— half a 
crown costs.” 

A woman 
clenches _ her 
fist, and looks 
the wise judge 
straight in the 


face. 
“Why don't 
ou give us a 
loaf of bread !” 

“ Now. 
bundle 
cries the gaoler, 
pushing her out 
of court by the 
shoulders. 

Another wo- 
man takes her 
place before the 
magistrate. 

“What have 
you to say 
about your girl’s attendance? What excuse have you to make’” 
says the magistrate, sternly. 

“Why, your worship, I ain't always well enough to keep on the 
washing, and then | sends her down to the oftices to buy papers. 
I sells papers, your worship, a-sitting at the corner of Wellwood's 
Rents. I ain't strong enough to go to get ‘em, and so the child has 
to f° and a good obedient child 'Melia is, and if it warn’t for the 
sellin’ of the ALLYS and Heckers we should be a-starvin’.” 

“ALLys and Heck-rs/! What may they be?” asks the magistrate, 

“The woman means HALLY SLOPERS and Jicchoes, yer washup,” 
says a constable in attendance. 

The magistrate groans with disgust. 

“ Five shillings, and half a crown.” . 

“We ain't got but two shillings in the world,” says the woman. 

“Clear out 0’ 
that—no check.” 
She, too, is sum- 
marily bundled 
out of the court. 


“ Fivo shillings and half a crown.” 


* * * 

The motherand 
child are seated 
on the wretched 
bed that lies on 
the floor. 

“Goin’ up to 
that court,” says 
the little girl, 
“has altogether 
unl our sale to- 
a 


y. 

“We must do 
with a bit o° 
bread and drip- 
ping,” answers 
the mother, and 
make believe, 
* Melia, as we're a- 
feasting on turkey 
and sassiges. If 
we o’ny had a bit 
0’ coal, we could 
manage better to 

b along some- 
how.” 

The frost is on 
the broken win- 
dow- panes; tho 
cold moonlight 
eteals in and casts the shadows of the crouching ragged figures on 
the floor. The mother bursts out into a violent fit of coughing. 

“T can’t eat the bread and stuff, it makes me feel that sick,” ve 
the woman. “Let's lie down together, ’Melia: they can't take the 
bit o’ bed from under us—p’r'aps they would if they could.” She 
coughed violently, then she sat up in bed and said, “I wonder what's 
the good of all this ‘ere learnin’ ; it's took a meal o’ vittles from us 
to-day, that’s all. I feel awful weak, ’Melia, Cuddle up little ‘un, 
we'll get warm if we can.” ' . 

They soon slept. The room was silent save for their breathing. 
But after awhile a sound was heard behind the wainscot ; then a 
big black rat crept out, and sitting on its haunches began cleaning 
its paws, Then the city clocks struck the hours one after another. 


* * * * * * 

The School Board officer and his comrade were walking up Well- 
wood's Rents. s 

“I bet that , 4 
plenty of ‘em, for 
all their clack. 
havea good bit of 
silver in their 
stocking.” 

They went up 
the creaking 
stairs, 

“They're very 
quiet,” said the 
other man. 

They pushed 
open the door, 
that stood ajar. 
Thechild was 
seated on the 
floor beside the 
bed. In the bed 
lay something so 
rigidly still. The 
face was covered 
over with a rag- 
ged but cleanly- 
washed little 
pinafore. 

The child look- 
ed up at the men 
as they came in. 

“Tt all come 0’ 
the ‘rithmetic 
and that,” she 
said quickly. 
“That goin’ to court did for her. But I guess she knows moro 
than you does now, for all your learnin’.” i 

She took no notice of the men, but kneeling by the bed, raised 
the corner of the torn counterpane, and wiped her eyes. The men 
stood looking silently at her. 

And this was the end of a School Board summons, 


Cuddlo up, little ‘un.” 


Sho was kneeling by the bed. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. (Saturday, January 22, 1887, 
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MibiA. Anovwie’ aikreelceenial Hi» voice! Bye shfl mad heart ! Tt sounded Whe hes verce but 


He serenedes wie! Ub wernt dear, wasnt !! 
Like his Poor Pa, he takes very kindly to the 
bottle. But Baby's is not “unsweetened.” | 


se ee THERE ARE CERTAIN TIMES WHEN CONCLUSIONS, HASTILY ARKIVE AT, TERMINATE UNSATISFACTORILY. 
ANOTHER TRIBUTE TO THE CLERICO-CODGERS.—(Extract from a Sensational). 
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PURR-WOW-OW !—ANOTHER CATASTROPHE! 
2. That night the Vicars 8. “ Yes,” said Craggs, 


. “ Here, Ni ‘ 
babe, but one week old, was scanneda of “Why can't they let a fellow have a quiet half-hour, and 
missing from its little cot! 1 th smoke the pipe of peace ? 
That night a cloaked figure, 
bearing a bundle, from which 
se, and came now and again a plain- 
candle in your hand, be it tive cry, might have been seen 
pearl ings, but = Lory a tearing (ene the poe prig ' 
gave car an meant moor. e will now pro- don’ n! t 
mischief. 7 ee . ceed to Vol. IL) up to d~ no work, so as 


f" 


h 


you 
should look delicate, with nice last your lession — are 
white hands and all that, for nothing.” wrtter/” “ are!” hissed 


i 
i 


5. The youthful ear! first felt at his 
b to see if his well-filled purse _,¢: 48 the venerablo prison chaplain entered the cell the con- 
Leabepal fe, and then pulled the thira Victed -letter writer raised his head. Their eyes 


bell-handlc. He could hear it tinkle then, ery, of rprise, rmer fi 

far up the stajys, and little thought it ny umhung, and bad gained « tong we 

and Paging Cae Knell of doom, ‘nom You me riper, speak, of —-" But tho deat old Vieste-a theeesana ie tne éc, 

a Prarie reine latter could not, for he was by this time in an’ advanced state of once more a parent? But we muct not call bisa Vicar for ita 
(And now we will dip {1° Val, TIT.) Strangulation. not now, through the influence of his son-in-law, a Bishop? 
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ALL FOR LOVE, YOU KNOW. PANTOMIME BURLESQUE. 


Bb. the r little chap’s ear smart and burn, And yet we call ‘ Mrs, SLOPER “returning thanks" at the “Friy.” for G 
Pt eee eee them the gentler sex. Oh, crixcy !” = : herself and “ Baby” SLOPER. peernna Me 


IDEN (aged 70 counting the days that have passed this car, 
and no proposal to hand yet. ae 


Saturday, January 22, 1887.) ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
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A “HAPRY Fa ' Pitt yy = 
OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Ladies and Gentlemen, our topical variety show depicts this week—A cook and housemaid trapped a thief/—Well done, brave girls (our tribute's brief) ; Some fine false tecth a broker scized, The 
“toothsome” (?) maid was sore displeased ; Pat McConnell, his wife, twelve pigs, All ocoupied the same snug “ digs” ; That monstrous stone, th’ Egyptian Sphinew, Is getting damaged—SLoPER thinks; 
A poor bay horse plunged ina“ pot" Of water, steaming, botling hot; Here's news for terriers and tom-cats! “ Paris contains a myriad rats;" A pensioner's now onthe tramp, Let's hope that he 
won't get the “cramp."——-THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 
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A REGULAR DEAR OLD DUFFER OF A DOG. 
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(AR. PICKHEAD IN DISGRACE; OR, THE MASHER AT HOME. er 
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HE SYLPH AND HER SUPPORTER; OR, PARISIAN JEALOUSY. | “There's been a deal said about dogs. Dogs aren't everybody. Dogs are dirty. They don't mind how muddy thcy get. Then look at a dog trying to catch 
Don't te!l me, T saw you laughing at that Swell in the Stalls. If | a mouse! Did you ever hear of a cat falling asleep when she was watching fora mouse? Of course not, not likely! I've no patience with dogs, Give me 
you du it again I shall drop you, so just look out. cats."—(Signed) Puss. 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 
pea 
One of the most curious sights on the Boulevards in Paris the 
other day was the spectacle of 2 man, decently dressed and respect- 


able-looking, who perambulated the 
thoroughfares holding aloft a placard 
setting forth that the bearer was out 
of work. The man attracted a good 
deal of public attention and sympathy, 
though the jokes of the gamins made 
him look a little foolish at times, 
There's no doubt times must be bad, 
or you wouldn't find A. SLOPER 
sweeping his own doorstep. 
J 


* 

Mr. FRED THOMAS provides some 
hearty enjoyment for the flocks under 
his care at the Theatre Royal, Strat- 
ford, The ntomime urlesque, 
“ Mephisto,” shows an adept catering 
for the tastes of his merry East-enders, 
So bang away at that sheet of tin- 
thunder in the wings, Freddy ; ALLY's 
got his eye on you, | 


* 

TALL men who want to feel short 
are advised to repair to the London 
Pavilion, where they can shake hands 
with the tallest man in the world. 
Herr Peri-Winkelmeier is no less than 
8ft. 9in. in height. The curious may 
inspect the gigantic bed where this 
colossus sleeps, and gaze with admi- 
ration on the slippers worked specially 
for him by Tootsie. Large as is the 
existing supply of Winkelmeier, there is more tocome. The gentle 
giant is just of age, and eleven years ago he was no taller than his 
school-fellows of his own age. In the words of Mrs, SLOPER, 
“ He is a fine, growing lad,” ** 


IT appears that Lady Shaftesbury, the widow of the late Earl, 
is restoring the parish church of St. Giles, Wimborne, as a memo- 
rial to her husband, and that in order to carry out the intended 
restoration, the workmen broke into the old vault belonging to the 
Ashley family with axes and hammers. The coffins, sixteen in 
number, were carried out into the open churchyard in order to be 
re-interred in a large pit prepared to receive them. A sudden order 
was, however, received from the Home Office that the coffins were 
to be placed back immediately in their former positions in the old 
vauit, ane 

* 


AUNT GEESER says that householders should be on their guard 
against certain itinerant vendors of vegetables, A man with a 
large greengrocer's cart called at her 
house the othe~ day, and “sold hera 
bushel of potatoes.” He very tl.ought- 
fully left his address, Auntie, tind- 
ing that the bushel contained only 
twenty pounds in place of about fifty- 
six, wrote to the address given, to 
point out the “mistake.” Strange to 
say, in a few days her letter was re- 
turned by the postal authorities, 
marked * Not known.” 


= 
GREENOCK has produced the latest 
miseress, and very wealthy the old 
lady appears to be. She kept a shop 
until she became apparently too feeble 
to move about, when she was _ per- 
suaded to go to a hospital. What 
troubled her, however, was the fact 
that she could not take with her a tin 
box. This was opened and found to 
be filled with stockings. No surprise 
would have been expressed at this, 
but each stocking was crammed with 
gold pieces, one alone containing the 
comfortable sum of £400. Tootsie 
says she often has gold clocks on her 
stockings; but the Greenock Geeser 

beats all records. ** 


ANOTHER new shell is reported to 
have been invented in France 
by a mechanical engineer 
named Thimon. It shatters the 
object at which it is aimed, and, | 
continuing its course, sends 
twelve bullets forward and the 
same pumber kwards, fi- 
nally exploding and discharging 
144 bullets. Mr. McGooseley says that he feels shattered sometimes, 
but the new invention is the most shattering shatterer he ever 
heard of, Far worse than hot rum. 


* 
A GENTLEMAN who was recently sent to St. Giles’ Infirmary as 
a lunatic seems to be having rather a good time. He is stated to 
be at present “driving about London in cabs without any means 
of paying, and borrowing money in all directions.” The magistrate 
seemed to think he had been discharged from the infirmary too 
soon, Perhaps the worthy beak was right. Who shall say nay? 


* 

No man of our time was more warmly loved or more sincerely 
honoured than Lord Iddesleigh, and his name will never be for- 
gotten so long as lofty virtue, solid attainments, and patriotism 
without stain are reckoned among the proudest titles of an indi- 
vidual and the highest ornaments of a nation, 

2 


* 
BIsMARCK wants forty-one thousand more men, and he wants 
them at once. What is more, he will have them. Of that there 
need be no doubt. Meanwhile, 
Russia looms across Europe from 
the East, and France casts a 
dark shadow over Europe from 
the West. They are lke two 
thunderclouds, threatening the 
Continent with disaster. At any 
moment the storm may break. 
and we shall find Europe turned 
into one vast slaughter-house, 


” 

Russi will soon be in no want 
of lady doctors. Of the 108 female 
students in the medical faculty at 
Paris this year, 83 are subjects of 
the Czar, while only seven are 
French, and 11 English, Billy 

-says the next time he feels quisby, 
he’s off to Russia, _ If there is one 
— thing he likes more 
iy » than another it’s being 
SAN attended to by lady 
Ma doctors. + » 
* 
“ GREAT excitement 
P prevails in the Maison 
Slopaire, Preparations 
. are being made for the 
Christening of the Baby Sloper, and H.R.H. the Prince of Wales 
has offe to stand as godpa, and it’s not unlikely the offer will 
be accepted, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 


A FRIEND of Tootsie, living in the country, says :—“The best 
sort of fancy ball is a rustic one, provided the rooms in which it is 
given are large, and that the 
‘peasant-girls’ avail them- 
selves of their liberty to, for 
the nonce, eschew genteel 
conventionalities. They can 
do this if the swains do not 
take advantage of it to go too 
far in expressing admiration. 
At the same time, they should 
not so conduct themselves as 
to give rise to the idea that 
they feared being drawn into 
situations which might end 
either in the divorce court or 
in actions for breach of pro- 
mise.” “A nice girl to know,” 
observed the Dook Snook, 


= 

THAT wasn't a bad joke of 
the Hon. Billy’s, when dining 
with Lord Salisbury the other 
night. The Right Hon. 
W. H. Smith, after making 
some observation on Irish 
affairs, called loudly to the 
waiter for more Bollinger. 
“That's aac Plan eae 
e,” anyhow,” sai illy, 

olay Randolph Churchil 
A JEW, who has been doing 
good business as a commercia 
agent in Paris, went to the 
house of his mother-in-law the 
other day, and asked to see his 
wife, who was living separated 
from him with t party. 
Both women came to see what 
was wanted, The festive Jew, drawing a revolver from his 
ket, fired three shots at his wife, all of which hit her. Iky 
oses thinks it only right to state that he has not been in Paris 

lately. #8 


ACIRCULAB has been issued from the Park Farmhouse, Woburn 
by the Duke of Bedford's agent, intimating to all the farm an 
other tenants on the whole of the Bedfordshire estates that it is his 
intention to remit the amount of rent due for the half-year up to 
Lady Day next. A gift like this is a singularly handsome one, and 
A. SLOPER is so impressed with the notion that he has written to 
his landlord, suggesting the removing of all rent due up to the 
present time. He awaits the reply. Tootsie is sorely afraid the 
waiting will go on until the brokers call. 

* 


In the hurry and agitation of the moment, an unfortunate car- 
penter did not notice that part of his dress wa; blazing, and he 
started at once to fetch the fire brigade. His neighbours, however, 
noticing the flames, at once pushed him into a bank of snow, and 
rolled him over and over until the fire was extinguished. Whatever 
we chilblainists may say against snow, it does come in handy some- 
times, you see. + 


The Noble Vagabond at the Princess's Theatre contains episodes 
which will be entirely new to the present generation of playgoera. 
The characters are well contrasted, and 
the plot is ingeniously devised. In 
fact, Mr. G. Barrett and Mr. Warner . 
have been supplied by the author with 
a host of opportunities, and we only do 
them homes when we say that they 
neglect none of them, 


* 

A GALLANT resistance to a gang of 
gee rhage is recorded from Lime- 
rick. Six armed ruffians attacked a 
family, by whom, after a hard fight, 
they were completely routed. Four of 
the malefactors were arrested. A. 
SLOPER, router of moonlighters, etc., 
says, “ Let the Government see that the 
gallantry of the defenders is recognized 
in some substantial and authoritative 
way.” oe 


THE superior court of Bruges holds 
that the grapnel, known to English 
fishermen as the “ Belgian devil,” is an 
instrument necessary to fishing, and 
that the fone have no right to seize such useful implements. 
“That's all very well,” says Uncle Boffin, “ but wait until, in the heat 
of a political discussion, you happen to sit down on the merry 
grapnel, then your opinions change.” 


* 

_IN the case of a man and woman brought up recently for beg- 
ging, it was stated by a policeman that, besides money, there was in 
the pocket of each of the pees alump of coal. This, he ex- 
plained, was carried for luck. “On the other hand,” observed the 
son and heir of the mildewed ALLY, “it may be used for banging 
at the bald craniums of old jossers, who don’t stump up as they 
oughter.” et 

~~ 


For the monarch who for half a century has ruled such a world- 
empire, it is natural enough that some “Imperial” memorial should 
be sought, and A, SLOPER, Champion Jubilee-ist, believes the 
general sentiment is in favour of commemorating the event in this 
way. Talkabout Imperial Institutes! well, rather ; the Eminent 
believes in everything Imperial— Imperial pints included, 

* 


THERE is not much, perhaps, to be said in favour of the fashion- 
able style of evening dress for men. Yet somehow it has managed 
to survive a great many efforts to supersede 
it. Some years agoa few young men tried 
to introduce velvet as a material for 
“swallow-tails,” alias “claw-hammers.” The 
attempt proved a signal failure. So, we see, 
the garb of the waiter and the mute still 
reigns supreme, in the best society, after 
rk, ** 
* 


BE careful, O cooks, of the nature and 
amount of the washing soda with which you 
soften peas. Nearly one hundred people at 
Carlisle, who had been partaking of peas- 
pudding at an agricultural dinner, ave been 
suffering more or less from the effects of the 
soda used in this way, 

“ Peas-pudding hot, 
Peas-pudding cold, 
Peas-pudding from the soda-pot, 
My tummy shall not hold.” 
Old Rhyme slightly altered for the occasioa 
by Alexandry, + * 


SoME interesting Roman remains have 
been discovered ina large chamber in Poole's 
oe They ae of a toga, . 

ronze bracelets, a piece of Samian ware, black potte' 
human remains, supposed to be those of the Eeipene ener 
Primus, and teeth of the wild boar. The specimens have all 
dei to the “ Reliceries,” especially the remains of the 


(Saturday, January 22, 1887, 


A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 
A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING JANUARY 29TH, 1887, 


23rd January, 1844.—Sir Francis Burdett died this day, 
It was the fortune of this tine old English gentleman to be unitcd 
to a daughter of Mr. Coutts the banker, and the pair had lived 
together with the greatest attachment for upwards of fifty years, 
Her death, which occurred on the 10th January, 1844, sounded her 
husband’s knell. Life, from the instant of her loss, became ay, 
insupportable burthen to him, He refused all food and nourish. 
ment, and died within a fortnight of the decease of her who hai 
been the sharer of his joys and troubles. Man and wife wer) 
buried, side by side, in the same vault, at the same hour, on th» 
same day, in the church at Ramsbury Wiits. 

2rd January, 1570.—The Earl of Murray, Regent of Scotland, 
during the minority of James VI., was this day shot at Linlithgo, 
by Hamilton, of Bothwellhaugh, who, after the battle of Langsidy 
Hill, in 1568, had been condemned to death as a rebel, but at the 
intercession of Knox, the reformer, obtained a pirdon. Part of 
his estate was, however, bestowed upon one of the Regent's 
favourites, who seized his house and turned out his wife naked on 
a cold night into the open fields, where, before morning, she went 


raving mad. This injury made such an impression on him that he 
vowed to be revenged on the Regent. e assassin escaped tv 
France, 


~ 24th January, 1'749.—Charles James Fox, statesman, was 
born this day. Some biographers give the 13th as the date. i The 
following lines were written ina oop of his “ History of the Reign 
of James II.,” published by Lord Holland in 1808 :— 


“What patriot feels not as he mournful weeps 
O’er History's page, the blush of anger rise ? 

That mighty Pitt in humble woollen sleeps, 
While crafty Fox in sheets of Holland ‘eg 


2th January, 1865.—Frederick Carl Kohl was this day hanged 
at Chelmsford for the murder, under horrible circumstances, of a 
young German, named Fuhrop. Shortly before his execution, Kohl 
attempted to commit suicide by thrusting a penholder down his 
throat. Up to the middle of the seventeeth century, our writers 
use “self-homicide,” never suicide. The coming up of the word 
“suicide” is marked by this sage in Phillips’ “New World of 
Words,” 1671, dedication: “Not less to be exploded is the wor! 
suicida, which may as well seem to participate of sus, a sow, as of 
the pronoun sui,” 


25th Jan , 1'786.—Charles Price, one of the most suc- 
cessful counterfeiters ever known, this day committed suicide in 
Tothill Fields Prison, He had continued to practise forgeries on 
the Bank of England to an incredible amount during six years, 
contriving all the while to elude the most cunning devices of the 

lice to detect him. The origin of the word “tothill” is probably 
he “toot” or beacon hill, from the Welsh word “twt,” a spring or 
rising ; and the name was most likely given to this district from a 
beacon placed here, as the highest spot in and around the flat 
region of Westminster. 

Sth January, 1763.—A printed paper was dispersed this day in 
the London taverns, coffee-houses, &c., complaining of the 
managers of the theatres refusing admittance at the end of the 
third act of a play for half price. At night a riot occurred at Drury 
Lane. Garrick, who came on to the stage, was unable to speak. 
Benches were torn up, glass lustres thrown on to the stage. Abou: 
nine the house was cleared, the money being returned. 

25th January, 1751.—A melancholy accident happened this day 
at Bordeaux,where monks died in one night, suppose by poison ; 
and at Engheim, near Brussels, several nuns died suddenly, from 
an unknown cause. The surviving sisters, with the bishop's consen', 
quitted the cloisters, and returned to their friends. 


26th Jan , 1884.—An agent of the Russian secret police. 
sent to Kharkoft to investigate a saercse Nihilist plot, was this 
day found dead in his room, stab with a poniard. The secret 
risagen Ss Nihilists was organised in Russia about the year 1860, 
the object of the association being to allow absolutely nothing 
aso, Nihil, from whence their name), of society to exist—neither 

tate, nor administration, nor army, nor police, nor religion. 
nor marriage, nor property. They determined to endeavour 
ie destroy everything existing, and to arrive at their object by 

ror. 

26th January, 1765.—A duel was fought this day between Lord 
Byron and Mr. Chaworth, in which the latter was killed. The duel, 
which was occasioned over an argument on the game laws, was 
fought at the “Star and Garter Tavern,” in Pall Mall, some say on 
the 27th. The custom of ending all differences by trial of arms was 
introduced into this country by William the Conqueror. 


27th Jan , 1829.—Burke and Hare, two notorious 
criminals in the early part of the peonent century, were in the habit 
of fastening tightly a pitch plaster over the mouth and nose of 
their victims, and, after having suffocated them, taking the bodies 
to the School of Anatomy, at Edinburgh. They carried on this 
practice for ten months, during which time many people mysteri- 
ously disappeared. A discove: led to the arrest of Burke, and 
Hare, turning Queen’s evidence, Burke was convicted of murder and 
hanged this day at Edinburgh. Hare fled from Scotland to the 
neighbourhood of London, where he obtained work at some lime 
works, but on his fellow labourers discovering his identity he was 
flung {nto the lime pit, whence he escaped with the loss of his sight. 
Afterwards he frequented the northern streets of London, and was a 
niliar figure for years, being specially noticeable from his long 
white beard and hair, which gave him almost a venerable appear- 
ance. 
27th January, 1785.—Near Winster, in Derbyshire, sixty people 
were assembled at a puppet-show this day, when the upper part of 
the house was blown up with gunpowder without injuring th: 
people beneath. Exhibitions of puppets have always been among: 
the favourite amusements of the British public. 


28th January, 1867.—On this day a great procession of th: 
Reform Demonstration took place in Newcastle, in which the gla--- 
workers of the district certainly formed the most peculiar and 
attractive part. As they Sppeceched, they appeared to be a com- 
lete rainbow of colours ; of the richest and most varied hucs 
ad been worked up for the occasion into the most strange aud 
singular forms, and hundreds of persons followed them as they 
marched along, to see the curious designs the men had wrought. 
There were ge hats of all colours and shapes, glass goblets, 
crowns, swords, and batons, and almost every man carried a tri- 
coloured glass rod. 

28th January, 1865.—A boat of the training ship Worcester was 
capsized this day off Erith, when ten cadets were drowned. Two 
wder magazines blew up in Plumstead Marsh, in the vicinity of 
rith, October 1, 1864, killing ten and wounding several persons, 
Richard de Lucy, Chief Justice of England, founded an abbey vf 
canons of the Order of St. Augustine at Erith, in 1178, 


29th January, 1719-20.—Jane Griffin was this day executi 
at Newgate for the murder of her maid. Her husband kept the 
“Three Pigeons,” in Smithfield. One evening, having cut som: 
cold fowl for the children’s ch cage she missed the key of the 
cellar, and going into the maid’s room, used some very harsh 
expressions. The maid retaliated, and in the midst of the fray, the 
knife with which she had been cutting the fowl, being unfortunately 
at hand, she snatched it up and plunged it into the maid’s bosom. 
when her stays happening to be open, it entered so deep as to give 
her a mortal wound, 

29th January, 1856.—The Order of the Victoria Cross was this cay 
established by Her Majesty the Queen. 

29th January, 1688.—Emanuel Swedenborg, philosopher and secr, 
was born this day at Stockholm. 

29th January, 1765.—Handbills were circulated this day in the 

ublic streets, with only these few words :—* Westminster, Tuvs- 
day, January 29th, This day, LIBERTY.” 
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THE VOICE OF THE CHARMER. 
—t—— 


O you are caught 
at last, my 
friend ! 

I told you 
how ‘twould 
be; 

From sucha 
cruel fate 
defend 

Poor me! 


You think her | 
will | 


love 
ne'er abate, 
"Tis you and 
only you? 
Alas! 
find her 
words, too 
late, 
Untrue! 


You fancy, 
when she’s 
decked in 
smiles, 

She never 
could de- 
ceive. 

Ah, me! She 

learnt the 

serpent’s 
wiles 
From Eve, 

Mistrust her! She but plays a part 

Her fancy to attain ; 

Tell her on you she tries her art 

In vain, 

Nor listen to the honeyed speech 

Of words that wind flow ; 

But answer, should she love beseech, 

No go. 

And should she try you, guileless elf, 

With compliments to cram, 

Know that her words are like herself, 

A sham. 

Escape in time ; be brave and bold, 

Or when she’s laid bee low, 

I'll tell you, 1 before have told 

You so. 

Let not her words your bosom stir, 

E’en though your soft heart breaks ; 

For women are a caution, sir, 

To snakes, 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


OPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


Celebrate the Birth 4 the Infant SLOPER, the Friend of 

has decided to give Two Substantial Presents away every 
to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY "—one to 
wen toa Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to be 
ts to cut out and pill in the Label printed below, expressing 
th “what the Topica is in want of,” and post it to :— 


ALLY’S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperies,” 
Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left hand corner of 
ope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
“ Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” January 22nd, 1887. 


or Example :—JOHN BROWN might want a pair of Trousers, a 
sinette, or a Cigar Case ; whereas, NELLIE JONES might want 
attle of Scent, a new Jachet, an Umbrella, or a Pair of Boots. 
will be left entirely in the hands of the Judges to sclect what 
consider to be the most desirable Applications, and an 
ouncement of the Result will_be made each week in “ ALLY 
Pee Hate-Houpay.” The List will close every Wednesday 
ht. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


dvertisements, as under, will be inserted an this column free of 
rge, provided the Sender's Name and Address is enclosed with the 
rertisement, not for publication, but asa guarantee of good faith. 


Address—TUOUTSIE, * MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


YOUNG LADY, aged 20, dark, medium height, rather goods 
tempered, and domesticated, would like to meet with a gentleman 
een 20 and 30 years of age. Must be very affectionate, and in a comfort- 
position. Enclose photo, Address—“* MATTIE,” “TOOTSIE’s MaTRI- 
IAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


YOUNG GENTLEMAN, aged 22, tall, of good appearance, in 
a position under Government, with very fair prospects, would like to 
‘spond with a young lady of pry appearance. A domestic servant would 
ut must be musical and fond of dancing, and of good temper and loving 
v-ition. Address, with photo., if possible, to “ STRATHMORE,” “ TOOTSIE'S 
RIMONIAL AGENCY,” * The Sloperies,” 99 Shoo Lane, London, E.C. 


ED 
HARMING YOUNG LADIES, aged 21 respectively, 
would like to meet twe gentlemen, tall, and very loving, with good in- 
’s with a view to matrimony. Ethel is tall, brown hair and blue 
: considered pretty. Lillie medium height, brown hair, and eyes very 
Acuive — Botn would make very loving wives. Enclose photos. to 
sins E & L..” “TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,’ “Tho Sloperies,” 


G GENTLEMAN, 24, would like to correspond 
», With a young lady about 20. with a view to marriage. He has an income 
2uc per annom, and a medium legacy. Photos. exchanged. “JoHN P,” 
OT-IF's MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, 


YOUNG LADY, aged 20, about the medium height, with golden 
Dar. blue eyes and a good complexion, considered pretty by many, wishes 
brrespond with a young gentleman with view to matrimony. He must be 
dark and affectionate not over 30, Please address, enclosing photo, 
z7Z1E," “ TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe 
London, E.C 
=x : 
; NOTE.—Tootsie undertakes, Sree of charge and post-frer, to 
ara unopened, to the parties enterested, all letters reccived ix 
ut» the aboreadvertisements Advertisements alread y received, 
rh du net apmar aboce, will appar as soon as space admits, 


ou'll | 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


— 


*," It has come to the knowledge of A. SLOPER, Esq., M.P., that 
there are those who doubt the genuineness of the Letters published 
rom numerous celebrities acknowledging the receipt of his * AWARD 
OF MERIT.” A, SLOPER, Esq., T.W.M., wishes toassure his patrons 
that every letter that has becn published under the title of “THE 
Ep1Tor's LETTER-Box ” is bond fide, and a Prize of £100and the 
“ AWARD OF MERIT” itself will be given to anyone who can prove 
the contrary. 


St. JAMeEs'’s HOTEL, PiccaDILty, W., Jar, 2nd, 1887. 
DEAR FRIEND ALLY SLOPER,—I was quite overcome to find 
that you had elected mea member of the Sloperies, I felt that [ 
had really “awoke and found myself famous,” and that my poor 
husband who had spent thirty-two years in translating and perfect- 
ing the Arabian Nights wasn't in it at all. I did not feel at all like 
the bellows to the organ, or the fly on the wheel. Everybody says 
that since I have received the ceria I give myself such dreadful 
airs that nobody can live with me. When I have calmed down 
again, and grown used to my new honours, I will strive always to 
deserve the good opinion and contidence of the Sloperies by emu- 
lating all that is best and noblest in the world, and doing the most 

useful work I can tind for my remaining years. 
Yours always truly, ISABEL BURTON, F.O.S. 


2 ALHAMBRA THEATRE, Jan. 2nd, 1887. 
DEAR SLOPER,—I have duly received your “Award of Merit,” 
which exalts me to the level of your other distinguished acquaint- 
ances, The body of this elegant testimonial is beautifully written, 
but—the signature is bg vd a disgrace, If you have a sober 
moment this year, go to a Board School, 
Your well wisher, JAMES FAWN. 


Brirannta THEATRE, Jan, 3rd, 1887. 
Mrs. 8. LANE power her compliments to her old friend ALLY 
SLorer, Esq., and begs to acknowledge her sense of the honour 
conferred upon her by his bestowal of the “ Sloper Award of Merit.” 
It will give her great delight to aflix to her signature the mystic 
letters, F.0.S, 


ROBERTs's, 137 CHEAPSIDE, E.C., Jan. 3rd, 1887. 
DEAR SLOPER,—Received Certificate. 1 feel proud at having 
such a distinguished friend, Yours truly 
JOHN ROBERTS, Junr.. F.0.8, 


3,4 & 5 PICCADILLY, January 6th, 1887. 
DEAR ALLY SLOPER,—I am delighted to receive your celebrated 
“ Award of Merit,” which shall be hung on the walls of the London 
Pavilion. With regard to your flattering reference to me as the 
“backbone of the establishment,” I may say that since the retire- 
ment of Mr. R. E. Villiers and the sole management has devolved 
upon me, the success attained Terre me in stating that I believe 
the popularity of the London Pavilion will be, in the future, even 
greater than it has been inthe past. I hope you will call and see 
me. I cannot send you a ticket, as we have no free list at the 
doors, but once here, you can rel upon being immediately put 
upon the free list for “unsweetened.” Yours ever, 
EDWIN VILLIERS. 


—- eee Ee 


WAKE, BRITONS, WAKE! 


WAKE, Britons, wake! for dangers throng around, 
And in yourselves alone can help be found. 

Are ye content to see your foes wax bold 

To see your country’s honour bought and sold? 
Are ye degenerate sons of noble sires, 

With no torch left to light their patriotic fires? 
Up, Britons, up! Raise up the flag on high 

That ne'er till now has drooped beneath the sky. 
The lion-heart, which through long centuries down 
Has throbbed so true for Church, and State, and Crown, 
1s it worn out? Is Britain's history o’er? 

Her rank and prestige lost for evermore? 


Foes mock the Lion; traitors work him ill; 

How long unheeding will he slumber still? 

Wake, Lion, wake! Britannia’s sons, arise ! 

Prove that the life of Freedom never dies ; 

Prove to the world, before it is too late, 

That faithful hearts and true are strong to conquer fate. 
are 


MEMORANDA. 
MATRIMONIAL, MERCENARY, AND OTHERWISE. 


JANUARY is a good month for young people to get married in 
Any day will do—say the first. I don’t think a young man can do 
better than get married in January, unless—which is better still, 
perhaps—he remains single. 

FEBRUARY is a good aretha month. Many girls like to be 
married on their birthday. Girls born on the 29th, however, don’t 
care so much for this if they happen to have picked up their young 
man on the 2nd of March in leap-year. 

MARCH.—Hares are mad this month—and heirs, if anything, 
harder to catch. However, try ! 

APRIL.—This is a showery month. Take care to wear pretty 
boots. A girl without heels has not a sole above the mud. 

May.—This is the month of meetings. Meet all you can—but, if 

ssible, take mamma with you. Girls who have never had mothers 
t doesn't matter about. 

JUNE is generally balmy, with occasionally a yeast wind. Girls 
like to marry this month, or anything else of the masculine gender. 

Juty. Ifyou have not landed anything by this time, you have 
lost half the year. 

AvuGuST—suggests the tide. The tied is a dreadful thought—— 
but no matter! Time waits for no man; but the tied wait for a 
decree nisi. 

SEPTEMBER.—This i. a great month for making game, and lots 
of girls are made game of. Serious girls associate the noun-keeper 
with the substantive and substantial wedding-ring, and talk of 18- 
carat. Bless these girls—whilst you avoid them. 

OcTOBER.—This is the month to make something out of hops. 
See to this. Widows abound about this time. They are great in 
weeds ; but unmarried misses seldom get beyond a cigarette. But 
both are but too often smoked. 

NovEMBER.—Any girl may grow up intoa guy ;—even the art- 
fullest little foxes do it. Sock well aiter your matches, but blow 

Im, 


EDS AND THO 


A MONOPOLY THAT NO ONE COMPLAINS OF—A bore who keeps 
himself to himself. 

To CouNTRY VIsITORS.—The latest fashions are not te be found 
at the New Cut. 

SHARP PRaACcTICE—Doctor Slicer’s. : 

You can't easily vex a candle, though you may put it out, 

THE PROPER BEVERAGE FOR MILKMEN—Pail ale. 

Wuy 1s THE DUMB ALPHABET A CURSE?-~Because it 3 a 
mauley-diction (male-diction). 
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HONEYMOON IN HIGHLOW TERRACE. 


(Commenced in No. 124.’ 
—— 


CHAPTER XIL—( Continued), 


= a look on with’ awe and wonder 
while I dig a deep hole; and when 
Rose Anna appears bearing the long- 
named bush, a cry of delight breaks 
from the crowd, who appear to ex- 
pect some sort of conjuring trick. 
Attracted by the crowd, a couple 
of bricklayers passing on the other 
side cross over and watch the pro- 
ceedings with much interest, “That'll 
grow, Bill, won't it?” says one with 
a laugh, as Rose Anna puts the bush 
in the hole, and 1 proceed to shovel 
in the earth, 
I am seized with a sudden dread. 
I whisper to Rose Anna to know if 
she heard the satirical remark, She 
did, Can she explainit? She can't. 
Does she think we've put the tree 
the wrongend up? She doesn't know, 
_I feel that my dignity will suffer if [ allow a plant to remain in 
sight of every pas<cr-by with its roots in the air and its branches 
in the ground. | have no notion, however, which is which. The 
7 of ‘8 burseryman ought to have labelled the shrubs, “ This 
side up.” 

I pull the beastly thing out again hastily, and say, “ Come along,” 
to Rose Anna, She comes along. The spectators all laugh. Rose 
Anna says | am making her the joke of the neighbourhood, and 
shows Cel pages of crying. 

To console her, I teil her I will show the gaping idiots that we 
know what we are about, so will go and plant some bulbs. There 
can be no mistake about their a though, now I look at them, 
I'm not so sure of that either. However, I go at the work boldly. 

I dig a multitude of smal! holes and put the bulbs in, The 
bricklayers are still there, and are whispering together. They 
appear to extract great amusement from our gardening operations. 
I wish they would go away, but don’t suppose it will be any good 
to tell them to do so. 

Rose Anna rakes the’ beds smooth.’ Maria, under protest, waters 
them. I, with a smile of triumph, contemplate them. The children 
at the railings, led on by one of the bricklayers, give us a cheer as 
we enter our front door. 

The next morning I wake early. I wonder if the bulbs have 
sprouted yet. Rose Anna\thinks not, but says I'd better go and 
look. Horror! 


I, with a smile of triumph, contemplate thei, 


Wherever I planted a bulb I find a hole. Some evilly disposed 
person has come in the night and robbed me of my flowers. I 
don’t believe there is one remaining. . 

I rush back to Rose Anna, and tell her the news. She says it's 
all my fault, because I wouldn't plant the shrub with a long name. 
I say it’s all hers, because she couldn't tell its head from its tail. 
She weeps. She says she never would have married me if she had 
thought I should have been so ruftianly. I melt, and we havea 
most miserable breakfast. r 

The shades of night are falling fast, when Marie tells me a man 
wants to speak to me. The question is, “ Do I want to speak to the 
man?” I survey him through the crack of the kitchen door, to 
see if I know who he is. I don’t ; but he catches my eye, and says, 
“Come in, guv’nor, don’t be afraid !” . 

I goin as majestically as I can, under the circumstances, He 
quails a bit : then I recognize in him one of the bricklayers who 
leant over the railings the preceding day. ’ 

I ask him what he wants: he says. “ Would I like to buy any 
bulbs?” I think this question strange, coming from such a quarter ; 
he says he has some, and produces them. I look at them. I believe 
they are mine, and it was he who stole them ; but one bulb is so 
like another, T should hardly like to sweartothem. However, I say. 

“Why, these are my own!” “Right you are, guv’nor,” says the 
bricklayer, “if you like to give half-a-crown for them.” 5 

I explain, I 
don’t mean 
wat. I goonto 
say that the 
bulbs I planted 

n Saturday 
have been sto- 
len. Bricklaye 
says, “Law!” 
and adds, “what 
a lot of rogues 
there are in the 
world!” 

Emboldened 
I say, “And if 
believe —_ these 
are the very 
ones.’’ He 
wants to know 
what I mean, so 
ferociously that 
he takes awa 
my breath. He 
asks if I dare 
accuse him, a 
‘onest, ’ard- 
working la- 
bourer, and a 
compound 
vouse’older, of 
theft? 

He asks, in- 
dignantly, if a 

™“ Would I like to buy any bulbs 7” man who has 
. got a vote is 
likely to steal, and suggests that I should apologise, adding, that he 
should prefer the apology taking the form of a “drop of sum’at 'ot.” 

I answer him, angrily, that I'll see him farther first, upon Which 
he uses very objectionable language, threatens to smash the win- 
dows, to have me up before the Lord Mayor, to bring an action for 
defamation of character, and to throw me into Chancery. 

(70 be continued nert weer.) 
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A LITTLE HUNTING STORY. 
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= 2 Te : ie, : yay ee . 
; SS S - = 1S Apel : 
1. On arriving at the meet, the mare becomes 2. A fox havin “been found, matters become des- 3. Another obstacle being too much for his shattered = 
= ___unpleasantly fresh. <aee tee : _perate, eee nerves, he, in desperation, throws himself off. _ PER RAIL. ao ee ae oes 


McNAB CATCHES A TARTAR. 


BEING . 
MRS. SLOPER ON IRELAND. "aes ae = _ so 
“Sir George, it's Whisky ns does it, in my opinion !” A 2 Then Compulsion, No use, 8, Then Persuasion. “Nane o' yer rubbish 
a a ea a r=11] forme. Pay honestly, ye scoondril !” 
fab 
4. Then Suicide, “he heart pb get oot o' paying in 5. Then Fright, 6. Then . “Tak’ o_o get beaks dl sicht, for I dinna Tig H 
jon.” Folk think if they company as yours!” | 
GOING TO AN EVENING PARTY. wae ts SNE ee — ” 
_But_ he never reached his destination. ; ae 


SHOOTING EXPLOITS. | 
“ And you call yourself a crack shot, Pickhead. Just 
_ lookat my hati" 


9, “ How on airth am I tae the bawbees in the kirk—ltke this!" 


little J 
if 
=, = See 
=> SS = % ae —_—<—=. _- = . oot 
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